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	New world

**Chapter 1**

The world used to be a loud, bustling, rushing in is not known which direction. Its main inhabitants of people accustomed to the convenience of life generated by the machine. Food, water, help ... all at your fingertips. Three months after a memorable day most of them dead. Just one thing, geomagnetism and PUFF. There is nothing. The entire technology was useless. Some survived. Here are their stories

Szczecin nownlooks like a tomb. Everywhere wrecks, broken windows, cut down span bushes and trees. Shops looted and wrecked. Among the remains of the bridge over the Oder River that was once frequented by thousands of cars now is whining whit the emptiness. Yes, there are some wrecks and in some places the missing railings leads to the conclusion that some of the wrecks is in the hands of river under the the silence and whining wind walks a person who is seen very is a human . Not many of them are left in this world. He is walking along the bridge avoiding wrecks. Every now he tosses his backpack on his back as he slides from his shoulders. This makes it difficult warm jacket which the material is really slippery. Climate suitable by rising sun waking the tomb of life and all-present snow. Fortunately its nor raining only it lays on the road but our wanderer has provided a good pair of shoes that more than once were stained with blood. Around the pants holster with a nice friend named Glock. in this Polish conditions it is still a lot. Our wanderer reaches safely to the other side of the river or bridge. He looks around the Wyszynskiego street to find a purpose. Blue eyes are closely watching surroundings. Tram tracks blocked by a rusty wreck in the middle of the street. Immediately after the descent appeared to him a veritable shambles. Various wrecks. Some other burned. Honda, Mercedes and other flourishes all across the street. Additional decoration is a passenger plane stuck in the church of Cardinal Wyszynski. It is clear that the local building is already unattainable. By a thick layer of snow and wrecks wanderer came through on the left side of the road "where there are buildings or more like something smaller, newsstands and small shop-like building. First, starting from the bridge whe have florist and a bakery. Wilted flowers and broken window at the bakery declare that this target also falls. Fortunately, a bit furthe there is a newsstand with newspaper (lets hope so) in it. God knows how it happend that no one touch it or even tried. He Approaches and looks inside. Inside there is emptines. I mean no one is inside because all the goods which are snacks, cans, newspapers and everything valuable in this new world wasn't moved so everything was there.

"Oh, God' - He whisper in a gesture of disbelief wanderer openshis eyes wide.

Here is a treasure for our times. The back door to the newsstand of course closed but fitted fingers after removing the cotton gloves gently shake easily with a clip opens the lock. The doors can be locked from the inside making it a place to stay. This may a slight exaggeration that someone wanted to sleep longer in the morning but our hero will be prudently closes the door and starts the inspection. With a smile on his face he packed into a backpack Snikers MarsMilkiway's and cans of Coca Cola and Fanta. Great could eat right away but everyone knows that it behaves better to save it for better time. In backpack lands some newspapers about the Second World War and about the wonders of the world. It will be read at bedtime. The location of the newsstand he will have to remember. I mean, that's his problem because I, as a narrator know everything and I do not need our hero again, stand in front of a newsstand with a question... Where to go now? He dicided to go whit that street. On the left you can see a block of flats. How strange it seems now is that once these rock tombs were houses. Now it may have or dead but still in their homes, who knows? Going forward we can find beautiful church now destroyed by a passenger plane. Church of Cardinal Wyszynski is now destroyed. The plane crashed into the roof and the church collapsed inward and surprisingly left the high towers of the church. For now its not compromised but for the time nothing is not possible and will soon reach a the street/span we have a hotel. In the lobby pounded an ordinary interesting. Our wanderer proceeded to check the wreckage littering the street. The first goes of a black Honda. Door open so the entrance is not a problem. It seems that the car was at the traffic lights and just did not move further. Maybe if the owner lived, or would like to, if still alive, pick up his car, although now rather would not like to becouse his car wont be usefull any more. After entering immediately checks the locker where apart from nothing is nothing. The wreck like everyone else was long ago looted. It makes no sense to look for anything here. At this moment, we have two solutions. First ... He can go on further to the street and second he can loot area around the newsstan. What is better? 


End file.
